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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








a* ancient literature, scriptural and general, 

takes cognizance of a certain hardening 
of the head or the heart, which is a preliminary 
to the destruction of those men who delibe- 
rately offend against wholesome moral laws, 
Whom the gods would destroy, they first make 
mad—or else their hearts are hardened, as were 
the hearts of Pharaoh and King George. He 
who looks at the movement of things with an 
observant eye may find several historical paral- 
lels to the performances of our machine states- 
men. ‘The members of the various machines, 
local and national, have apparently seen that 
the day of boodle is drawing to a close, and 
they have adopted an “eat, drink, for to-mor- 
row we die”’ policy, that is more profitable to 
them, as far as money goes, than edifying to 
the public. ' 


* 2 * 


The Senate’s recent fit of madness, in which 
it greedily ate its own words of self-condemna- 
tion, is a fair illustration of this, For the priv- 
ilege of making money in a questionable way— 
no, there was no question about tne bad taste 
of it—these Senators of the United States were 
willing to disgrace themselves in the eyes of the 
whole people. ‘The Senator from New York— 
the latest elected—has sat through the whole 
session without saying one intelligible word on 
the topics of vital moment to the country. But 
when it came to killing a bill that would have 
prevented him, the Government’s paid servant, 
from acting as the attorney of corporations in 
their legal difficulties with the Government—ah, 
then the Honorable William M. Evarts leaps to 
his feet and fights for his fees with all possible 
frankness and vigor of speech, 

* 7 # 

He said one thing that was true, however, 
He averred that Senator Beck’s bill forbidding 
members of the Senate to act as railway lawyers 
“‘cast a stigma” upon that body. It did, Mr. 
Evarts; but the stigma was not cast by Mr. 
Beck. ‘The disgrace of it lay in the fact that 
there was even the barest necessity for the in- 
troduction of such a bill; in the fact that eleven 
members of the Senate voted against the bill; 
in the fact that, the bill having been passed, the 
vote was reconsidered, and the resolution re- 
ferred to a committee of railway lawyers who 
will unquestionably kill it. 
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BILKINS, who has been dining at his club, returns home at three A. M. 

SLUMBEROUS VOICE ( from the fillow).—Is that you, Robert, dear ? 
BILKINs (overtaken, but logical).—Of co—co—course it is, my love. 
pec—pecting any one else ? 


We—we—were you expec—pec— 





Senator Hawley is responsible for this last 
part of. the wretched business, He has not 
helped himself by it. He certainly has not im- 
proved his standing in Connecticut, and Con- 
necticut is getting a little tired of Senator 
Hawley. A very pious man was Mr. Hawley 
when he closed the Centennial Exhibition on 
Sundays, and left thousands of miserable peo- 
ple to the horrors of a Philadelphia Sunday— 
horrors to be mitigated only by Philadelphia’s 
bad whiskey. But his csnscience has tough- 
ened wonderfully in ten years. Strange—-in 
1876 it was very wicked to spend Sunday in 
gazing at the industrial exhibits of the world— 
in 1886 it is quite proper for a man to take pay 
at once from the Government, and from the 
rail-road corporations that are most of the time 
in litigation with the Government! This is a 
dime-museum code of morals. 

* ¥ * 

The fact is, we of this generation are gazing 
on the last carnival of the spoilsmen. After 
them comes the deluge, that will wash the land 
clean for the new reign of honesty and cleanly 
politics. People are growing too intelligent to 
listen to absurd old party cries, They will no 
longer fight the civil war over again at every 
election. ‘They are willing to discuss the ques- 
tion of Free Trade and Protection as a matter 





crats are not going to pay the South for her 
emancipated slaves, and they also’ know that 
not every Republican is a Robeson or a 
Chandler. 

* * 

The pcliticians see the change that is taking 
place. ‘They are fools and blind, no doubt; 
but this is something that they can not help 
finding out; and they know that the time for 
conscienceless money-getting is at an end. 
They will fight for the spoils, of course; they 
will die in the last ditch. But the last ditch is 
not far ahead, thank heaven, and honest men 
may take heart, to-day, and look forward to a 
day of political decency. 





Puck ON WHEELS for the summer of 1886 is now out, 
and getting in its work from cne end of the country 
to the other. There is but one opinion regarding this 
volume of scintillating jewels of wit and wisdom, and that 
is that it is a good substitute for a steam-yacht. The man 
with a steam-yacht laughs all over the deck, from stem to 
stern, with PUCK ON WHEELS, while a man who has no 
yaclit never misses it, but laughs as heartily over PUCK 
ON WHEELS as though he owned a white-winged fleet. 
People may differ on the Tariff question, and religion, 
but never on PUCK ON WHEELS, for Republicans and 


' Democrats, hard-money and soft-money men, as well as 


of economics. ‘They know now that the Demo- . 


all sects, unite in the opinion that PucK ON WHEELS Is 
about the best thing to take as often as you want to. 
For after it’s taken with laughter you’re shaken. Price 
twenty-five cents, of all newsdealers. 
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HE DIED. 





Pale grew his cheek, 
Feeble was his step, 
Red-hued his nose, 
Shaggy were his locks, 
Here lie the bones of Williams, who died 
Winding a watch that came with a suit of clothes. 
W. L..C. 


AN ERROR FOR THE PITCHER. 


Bho was some talk made some time ago, by 

some people connected in some way with 
base-ball matters, of amending the rules of the 
National League by enacting that when a bats- 
man is hit with a pitched ball, he shall be al- 
lowed to take his base, and the pitcher shall be 
charged with an error, But, somehow, whether 
the pitcher’s lobby was too strong or the bats- 
man’s cause too weak I know not, the project 
appears to have failed of a passage. 

For my part I am sorry, I was a sincere ad- 
vocate of the measure, and used my powerful 
lung capacity and indelible pencil (which I 
have since discarded by special request of the 
editor,) in its behalf. In doing so I was actu- 
ated by none but the most humane and disin- 
terested motives. [am neither a batsman nor 
a pitcher. Batsmen have frequently tried to 
curry favor with me by knocking hot fouls into 
that part of the crowd where I was located; but 
I have always repelled such advances by getting 
out of the way, and letting some other patriot 
catch the ball wherever he listed. And as for 
the pitchers, I can truthfully say that none of 
them have ever done me any injury, and prob- 
ably never will as long as I remain steadfast in 
my determination ifot to umpire a game of ball 
under any circumstances whatever. 

No, my love for the batsman is as platonic 
as my animus against the pitcher is righteous. 
Both are the natural outpourings of a sympa- 
thetic and impulsive heart. Verily, I have 
witnessed scenes on the ball-field that have 
stirred my soul to its utmost depths, and made 
me long not only to charge the pitcher with 
an error, but to take a bat and pursue the 
scoundrel around the diamond like an aveng- 
ing fate. 

I have seen many a batsman step to the plate 
as fresh and vigorous as a young god, and fully 
confident of achieving no less than a two-bagger, 
only to drop his bat the next moment, as the 
ball hit him in the elbow, and then, after a brief 
dance to the music of his throbbing nerves, to 
feebly sell out on strikes in accordance with the 
deep designs of the pitcher. And I have seen 
umpires thumped and bruised in a most un- 
merciful manner by pitchers whom they have 
offended by an injudicious calling of balls, 

But the greatest tragedy of which I was ever 
a horrified spectator took place at a game last 
summer, The captain of one of the nines was 
what is technically known as a “ kicker.” That 
Is, he would stand near first-base, and harass 
the opposing pitcher by shouting, in season ani 
out of season, “ Hi, Mr. Umpire, keep that man 
in his box!?? Upon this occasion the “kicker” 





was more than usually aggressive, and the pitcher 
correspondingly excited. At last the “kicker” 
took. a turn at the bat. 

I saw a wild gleam in the eye of the pitcher 
as he pulled the elastic band a little tighter on 
his arm, and compressed his lips as though say- 
ing to himself: “Oh, you’ll try to cheese me 
up, will you?”? He stepped back to the farthest 
limit of his position, lunged forward, and, with 
unerring precision and undodgeable celerity, 
sent in the ball. It hit the batsman full in the 
head, and keeled him into the arms of the 
catcher with a force that knocked the wind out 
of the latter’s chest-protector. 

It was four weeks before that man again came 
to the bat, and then his face was fretted with 
plasters, and the end of his nose was pointed, 
like the finger of scorn, to the grand stand. Now, 
I may be thought an exceedingly harsh man; 
but 1 certainly think that that should have been 
scored an error for the pitcher. And I further- 
more think that if the batsman had been al- 
lowed to take first-base, or even all four bases, 
he would have had no more of a poultice than 
his injuries called for, : 

I believe a compromise has been effected by 
which, whenever a batsman is hit with a pitched 
ball the fact is recorded in the summary of the 
official score. But whether it is to be taken as 
a fault of the pitcher, or a joke on the batsman, 
I am unable to state, Hopuni JONES. 


THE Mail and Express, speaking of the de- 
bate in the House regarding bills of small de- 
nomination, says: ‘‘ Every one knows how diffi- 
cult it is to obtain one and two dollar bills.” 
We do for one, we know all about it; but it 
isn’t a patch on the difficulty that attends, sur- 
reunds and follows in the wake of the operation 
of obtaining, capturing, securing, corralling and 
catching-on to fifty and one hundred dollar bills. 

Grip, oF TORONTO, suggests as a settlement 
of the fishery difficulty that young Mr. United 
States marry young Miss Canada, Never, 
Think of the mother-in-law! 





Jusr Now the daily press is full ot pictures | 


| 








of Mrs. Cleveland and King Ludwig, but it is | 
| Express. 


hard to tell which is which. 


TROCHES. 


HE SCHOOLS are already beginning to close 
for the summer vacation, and the small boy 
with eight weeks of ball-playing, crabbing, and 
swimming ahead, to say nothing of the Fourth 
of July, is just about as happy as the day is 
long, or, rather, as the average holiday is short. 
All he is trying to do now is to be so good and 
careful that he will not have his jack-knife and 
base-ball confiscated by the teacher before 
vacation time arrives. 

‘THE FOLLOWING notice appears in a Chicago 
paper: 

Copy—Copy.—On Wednesday, June 5th, 1886, by 
Lawyer John Doe, assisted by Richard Doe, a divorce 
was obtained for J. R. Cody, against Hannah Cody, his 
wife. Eastern papers please copy. 

Ir must seem sort of queer to H. R. Wilson 
to be investigated by twenty Presbyterian 
clergymen, But then, clergymen have been in- 
vestigated so much themselves lately, that they 
simply monopolized the situation, and it seems 
eminently proper that some one else should 
have a chance. 





HANLAN WILL not make as much money this 
Fourth of July as formerly, by exhibiting him- 
self in a shell, because he is no longer the cham- 
pion attraction. But, at the same time, Court- 
ney must always remain the top sawyer of 
aquatics. 


Jupcrinc by their actions, the Anarchists can 
not like our Government much; but we will 
venture to say that they will like it less when 
the Chicago end of it gets through with them, 

Joun SwinTONn tells us that once the barbers 
and surgeons were one, Just ask for a close 
shave in almost any village barber-shop, and 
you will think they are one yet. 

Parti HAS been married only a few weeks, 
and yet she has five children. ‘They formerly 


| belonged to another Mrs, Nicolini. 


Every pDaAy is a Field day for the A/ail ana 








**NO FLIES” ON THE MARCH OF SCIENCE. 


Application of a Free Lunch Principle to the Amelio 


ration of the Condition of the Cab-Horse. 
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SKETCHES OF CITY LIFE. 
I. 


Nor By CHARLES DICKENS. 
° was mean business for a decent street-dust 
to be engaged in after sleeping undisturbed 
all winter in out-of-the way nooks and unheard- 


of warm corners. But the flightly, quarrelsome | 
snow had for a long time been setting it a bad | 


example, and now off it started on the wildest, 


macdest frolic Little Jill had ever seen, Whew! , 


how it flew by, and how he blinked as it 
passed! It rushed pell-mell round the nervous 
old corner, plump into the ugly face of Old 
Baggs, the ragman, filling his ears, dancing down 
his back, blinding his bleary eyes, and tickling 
his big red nose till he sneezed and sputtered, 
and wheezed and choked, and fled in dismay 
behind a friendly ash-barrel 

that was peacefully sunning UM LU 
its fat, good-natured sides on | (iu ((((L(AIt 
the curb-stone. AW \\ A 

‘With a whirr of delight off —_,}///) 
whizzed the bewitched dust, \\\ 
this way and that, playing ha- 
voc with the spring bonnets 
of fine ladies, sifting eagerly 
through the orderly mous- 
taches of poor Wall Street 
bankers, demoralizing timid 
dudes, laughing in the faces 
of hungry actors, and run- 
ning amuck among preachers 
and railroad-presidents, and 
chestnut-vendors and modest \\ 
little bunco-steerers and Anar- I 
chists, without the least \ 
shadow of respect for station; | 
no, not even for the gentle 
policeman who was gazing 
fondly at his magnificent 
shape in the haberdasher’s 
street mirror just across the 
way. 

Oh, what a remorseless, un- 
licensed dust it had become! 
It skurried along from street 
to alley, and back again to 
street. It played hide-and- 
seek around the coachman’s 
box, peeping into cracks and 
crannies that no ancient 
feather-duster could hope to 
reach. It leaped and ran, and 
almost rested on the apple- 
woman’s yellow pippins; it 
shied into doorways that 
closed up with a bang; it 
chased the demure tabby cat 
in high glee, pulling her tail 
straight up as she scampered 
away ; it sailed past astonished 
staid old door-knobs, floated 
by wonder-stricken carpet- 
tacks, and seemed bent to 
settle on disgusted counter- 


panes and piano-covers. Such a wonderful j- 


outing for a hitherto respectable street-dust to 
take at this time of year Little Jill lad never 
dreamed of; but he hoped Old Baggs would 
now get his fill of one thing at least. 

‘Then a great crowd of people came into the 
narrow street, and everybody looked for some- 
body else, and nobody seemed to see anybody. 
And when the child came among them—heaven 
knows how he got there—Old Baggs grabbed 
him, and dragged him into the darkness of a 
hallway, and the door was closed. 

The golden lace-work of the tired sun came 
back to the cold brick-wall opposite, and all 
was still again. Only the face of the neighbor- 
ing cigar Indian changed, and his pure Havana 
smile of welcome gave place to a look of anguish, 
‘The anguish that is as old as free lunch cheese 
and as new as an Alderman’s conviction. Little 
Jill sorted the rags in silence, W. ‘I. Cat. 
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THE KIND OF WIFE TO HAVE. 





“ Te say your husband drinks very badly, 
Mrs, Smith.” (Aindly.) 

“Do they, Mrs. Jones? Well, I am prepared 
to bear all such slanders, and give them the 
contempt they deserve.” (Fiercely ) 

“ Poor little thing! (With aggravating sym- 
| pathy.) Does he pull the wool over your eyes ?” 
_ “No, indeed. (Conclusively.) He tells me 
everywhere he goes. I know he goes into sa- 
loons; but not liquor ones,” 

“ What kind, pray? (7Zantalisingly.) 

“ Coffee-saloons (¢7iumphartly); and I know 
he tells the truth, because | always find so much 
coffee in that poor, dear, abused man’s vest- 
pockets.” 
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ON A STRIKE. 


- M* DEAR FRIEND,’’ said a tract-distributor 
in a lager-beer saloon: “I am an hum- 
ble worker in my Master’s vineyard, and —” 
‘*Well, what are you doing in here?’ de- 
manded the ‘dear friend’: “Are you on a 
strike ?” 





Just apout this time the New Yorker hies 
him off to Maine salmon-fishing. And, after 
spending several hundred dollars, returns with- 
out any salmon. But the long-headed, far- 
sighted philosopher remains at home, and has 
all the salmon he wants at twenty-five cents 
per can. 





THE REASON that Ireland has not yet secured 
self-government is largely owing to the fact that 
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TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 


the ICE is now out of Rangeley Lake, and 
the hotels are open for the summer. ‘The 
proprietors, who a month ago could have had 
all the ice they wanted for the cutting, couldn’t 
get any guests on account of the ice. Now that 
the guests are on hand, the proprietors have to 
pay about four cents a pound for ice to satisfy 
the guests, who before wouldn’t come on ac- 
count of its existence. If the lake should again 
freeze up and place ice within the reach of all, 
the guests would leave. . But if it should con- 
tinue hot, and ice should go up to a dollar: a 
pound, the guests would leave claret alone and 
drink nothing but ice-water. This is enough 
to make the Maine hotel man retire to the soli- 
tude of the sky-parlor and 

TTT let off a Middle Dam over 









Andover again until his Upper 
Dam register is all paralyzed 


DEY |) /| 
HY) f and knocked out. 


) HARLEM Is going to have 
an old-fashioned Fourth this 
year, The kind of Fourth 
we used to enjoy in our child- 
hood when we got up at three 
in the a. M., before all the 
other boys were up, and woke 
them by firing off a brass can- 
non under their windows. It 
is going-to be a regular bang, 
bang, bang-up Fourth in Har- 
lem this year, with all the 
Jeffersonian simplicity of forty 
| years ago, and from the time 
22S the first cannon ushers in the 
_ day until the sky-rocket lights 
it out, there is going to be a 
patriotic time in Harlem, It’s 
American, you know, and that 
is enough to justify the whole 
business. 





Ir 1s not known yet in 
which city the next National 
Republican Convention will 
be held. We think it should 
be held in the city whose 
base-ball club wins the cham- 
pionship pennant. 





Mr. Cyrus W. FIELD is in 
London.* We learn from the 
esteemed Mail and Express 
that he rested well last night. 





A Last Resort — Staten 
Island in Summer. 





SETH GREEN tells us in the 
American Agriculturist that 
“fishes possess intelligence 
”? We presume this is why 
when a man goes fishing and remains all day he 
catches nothing but half-ouncers, and never 
gets a bite from an old-timer. We can agree 
with Seth Green that the pickerel has reason- 
ing power, on account of being such a long- 
headed fish. 





Many REGATTAS will come off on the Fourth. 
We make this statement for the benefit of the 
Anarchists, who ought to be thoroughly eligi- 
ble for the scrub-races, the one scrubbing off 
the most to win. 





THE CHANCES are about even this year of the 
New Yorks winning the championship and get- 
ting struck by lightning. 





THE UNITED States Navy is all right, say 


she hasn’t and never has had any self-control. | what you will, as long as it doesn’t go to sea. 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 





HERE IS a concern in 
Boston that deals en- 
tirely in trousers and calls 
itself the Piymouth Pant 
Co. We say this company 
deals in trousers because 
the advertisement in the 
Youth’s Companion shows 
a man with a sample pair 
in his hands. Otherwise, 
we should take it to be a 
place for one-legged men 
to secure the necessary 
apparel for the lower ex- 
tremity or limb. 
WoMAN’S WORK, just 
about this time, is travel- 
ing all over the places in 
which they live, trying to 
sell tickets for strawberry- 
festivals, ‘They don’t seem 
to think that strawberry- 
festivals are a bore, and 
that you can get more 
strawberries for ten cents 
in a restaurant than you 
can at half-a-dozen of 
those so-called festivals. 





LAKE GEORGE is ,said 
to contain three hundred 
and sixty-five islands — 
one for every day in the 
year. Herr Most also has 
an Island for every day 
for a year; but he doesn’t 
go around using that fact 
as an advertisement. 





IN MULE-RACES the last 
one in is declared the win- 
ner. If this rule were 
observed in base-ball, it 
would be just “nuts”’ for 
the Metropolitans at the 
end of the season. 

‘THE MANUFACTURERS of 
sugar and honey are now 
becoming so suspicious 
that they are afraid the 
very glucose they purchase 
for purposes of adultera- 
tion is itself adu!terated. 





As A CAMPAIGN ISSUE 
it will be a long while be- 
fore Pan-Electric is dead, 
This should be pasted in 
the Democratic garland 
for ready reference. 

No, Maun, Mariana, the 
Tennysonian heroine, was 
not hunting up apartments 
when gazing athwart the 
gloomy flats. 





A MAN May only wear 
a hat that is not paid for 
and be over his head in 
debt. N. B. This is from 
the Chinese. 

ABOUT THE only way 
to find the United States 
Navy is to run the ocean 
through a cullender. 


MILK Is the lap of lux- 


ury to the cat, 





te 
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; ‘HE FRENCH anti-tobacco society claims M* ABBEY, Patti’s manager, informs us 


that the effect of smoking is gradually 
ruining French literature. 1f French litera- | “ will 
ture never comes in contact with anything 
worse than smoking, it need have no fears 
for the future. 


that her coming visit to this country 
not only be her last, her farewell tour, 


but positively her very final American fare- 
well.’ If all this includes Nicolini, the 
American people will be satisfied. 


HOW WE CROSS BROADWAY. 





The Man Who Tries to Get Run Over with 


an Eye to a Suit for Damages. 





The Man Who Loses His Presence of Mind. 


How the New York Gamin Crosses. 








OON WILL the big brass-band 
At the seashore daily toot, 
And the papers will mention the girl who has 
The nobbiest bathing-suit. 
And the maiden into the sea 
Will venture timid and slow, 
And her high C note will rend the air 
When the crab discovers her toe. 





HE PURPLE morning-glory 
Goes booming up the string, 
Across the breezy clover 
The bees are on the wing. 
But on the cool piazza 
We wag our merry jaws, 
The while absorbing juleps 
Of mint through golden straws. 





NOT EASILY DECEIVED. 


pee Puysician (0 
patient),— Let me look 
at your tongue. H-m, 
troubled with dyspep— 

PATIENT.—Not a bit. 1 
can eat sole-leather: 

Y. P.—Let me feel your 
pulse. H-m, wakefulness 
at night. 

P.—Sleep like a top. 

Y. P.—Let me see your 
tongue. H-m, dizziness 
and pains in— 

P.—Nop. 

Y. P.—Let me feel your 
pulse. H-m, easily tired, 
with an indisposition to 
mental exertion of any— 

P.—Nop. 

Y. P.—Let me see your 
tongue. H-m, headache 
and stiffness of the—- 

P.—-Haven’t had a head- 
ache in twenty-five years. 

Y. P.—Let me feel your 
pulse. H-m, you are using 
too much tobacco, 

P.—Never touch it in 
any shape. 

Y. P.—Let me see your 
pulse—er—I mean your 
tongue. H-m, too much 
confined to your desk. 


| You need fresh air and— 





P.— I’m a letter-carrier, 


Y. P.—Let me feel of 


your tongue —that is, I 
should say your pulse. 
H-m, you have a tired 
feeling come over— 

P.—Never, 

Y. P.—Let me see your 
-—never mind your tongue 
—feverish at times, with 
a constant desire for water. 

P.—No, beer. 

Y. P.—Do you drink 
beer ? 

P,.—Oh, yes. 

Y. P.—'To excess? 

P.—No. 

Y. P.—tTell me, how 
many glasses a day ? 

P. — Sometimes more 
and sometimes fewer. 

Y. P.—I thought so. 
We members of the medi- 
cal profession are seldom 
deceived in our diagnosis 
of a case; 

P.—AmIinany danger, 
Doctor ? 

Y. P.--No immediate 
danger; but it’s lucky you 
called me. 


es H, DEAR, hear the 

frisky little seer- 
sucker sing!” exclaimed 
an enraptured youth, with 
spring-fever. 

“'The what?” asked his 
companion, 

“The seersucker.”” 

“You mean the sap- 
sucker, don’t you ?” 

“ Yes,” replied the first, 
blushing right to his Greek 
roots: “but you must ex- 
cuse me, I am now in the 


| dry-goods business.”’ 
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HINTS FOR FARMERS. 





HINTED BY AN EXPERT HINTER. 





These Hints Were Licked Into Shape by Means of a 
Grubbing-Hoe—a Literary Implement which no Gen- 
tleman’s Library Should be Without, if the Gentle- 
man Means to Write, Not Merely for Bread and 
Butter, but for Posterity and Ber. 


ve the hogs out of the corn, ‘This is more 
important than keeping the corn out of 
the hogs. 

Never turn cattle into a field where the bees 
are grazing. A favorite bee belonging to a 
valuable neighbor was so seriously injured by a 
quarrelsome steer, that he came near bleeding 
to death before the horse-doctor arrived. 

‘There is no greater nuisance about a farm- 
house than smoking chimneys. Keep pipes and 
tobacco out of their reach. 

Overhaul your stables. Untidy horse-stables 
generally come of the careless habit which 
most of our farmers have of allowing the horses 
to sleep with their shoes on. 

Shake up the cellar, and discourage, both by 
word and example, the prevalence of rats and 
mice. 

Green corn may possibly make its appear- 
ance on your table one of these days. Make 
allowance for its greenness. Don’t expect it to 
have the table manners of one of Delmonico’s 
old sardines, 

Labor not alone for yourself. Think of pos- 
terity; plant trees in order that posterity may 
have trees whereon to hang the tree-agent. 

In churning apple-butter use nothing but ice- 
cream. . 

Look after the caterpillars. See that the 
late floods have not injured their foundations. 

Give the young English sparrows their first 


















lessons in Pennsylvania Dutch—a language 
which no farmer should be without. 
‘Trust your wife in all things. Not one farm- 


er’s wife in a thousand will be so forgetful of | 


her duty as to elope with the hired-girl. 

While your garners are running over with 
plenty, remember the agricultural laborer. 
When you see Dr. Loring, Mr. Coleman and 
Professor Riley wearily trudging home after a 
hard day’s work in the harvest-field, don’t 


grudge them a drink of water. 


Plaster may be applied to turnips; a sticking- 
plaster will probably stick best. But the surest 
way of raising “the most magnificent tubers 
that it was ever our lot to witness,”’ is to fertilize 
the country editor with a bushel basketful of 
the same, accompanied with a flitch of bacon, 
and to irrigate him during the dry spell with 
an occasional jug of whiskey. 

When you take a walk in the meadow, the 
Short-Horn bull may go for you and pin you 
against the fence. 
lose no time in sending for the family physi- 
cian. When he arrives, send him to take a 
walk in the meadow. This course, if persevered 
in by farmers, will soon rid the most afflicted 
farmer’s family of the family physician. 

It may, in the rush of the season, be impos- 
sible for you to attend to all your religious 
duties, but you should change your shirt oc- 
casionally. Mr. Washington, one of our most 
noted farmers, used to change his shirt. And 
take a bath two or three times in a life-time. 
The model Pennsylvania farmer, it is credibly 
reported, used to bathe as often as once a year 
(without counting accidents). But of late it 
seems that the tariff issue has swallowed up all 
that. MONTGUMBERRY. 








A PROMISING SPECULATION. 





COUNTRYMAN strayed into the Petroleum 
Exchange yesterday, and watched the pro- 
ceedings with great interest. 

“ What are they doin’ ?”’ he inquired of Frank 
‘Tack. 

“ Buying and selling oil,”’ replied Mr. Tack, 
indulgently, 

“What ’s oil wuth?” 

“Sixty-five cents a barrel,” 

‘¢What!”? whispered the countryman, with 
suppressed excitement: “only sixty-five cents ? 
You buy me all you can git, Mister; the bar- 
rels alone ’Il fetch more ’n that.” 





PUCK’S SOCIAL SCRAP-BOOK.—NO. II. 
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In that situation you should | 
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RANDOM REMARKS. 


N AMPHIBIAN is an animal that lives on land 
and water. ‘lhe Socialist is not an am- 
phibian, because he lives on land and beer. 





GENERAL SHERMAN moved from St. Louis to 
this city because there are more girls here. 
‘They are better-looking, too, Their hands 
don’t look like bunches of bananas with the 
skins off. yo 

AN ENTERPRIZING mountain hotel-keeper, not 
to be outdone by his seashore brother who has 
a sea-serpent, is now advertising the fact that 
satyrs and hamadryads are nightly seen about 
his place. 





‘THEY HAVE just unveiled a statue of Daniel 
Webster at Concord. We think it would now 
be a good move to have the statue of Webster 
in Central Park veiled forever with a veil about 
a yard thick, a 

A CONTEMPORARY ADVISES us to look out for 
bad two and five dollar bills. The advice is 
timely; but we are at present so absorbed in 
looking out for the genuine that we are satisfied 
to let some one else look out for the “ queer.” 





WueEn, BLAINE was asked recently in New 
London if he was going to be a candidate for 
the Presidency in 1888, he replied: ‘ Perhaps 
they had better try some other man next time.” 
That’s what most honest Republicans think, and 
what the ’88 Convention ought to think, too. 





Louis II., the dethroned King of Bavaria, 
did not commit suicide on account of insanity, 
as currently reported. Some time ago he was 
advised that some American brewers were mak- 
ing and selling fraudulent Bavarian beer to the 
public, and the deep mortification drove him 
to make away with himself. 


A SMALL Boston boy stole a tin box with 
one hundred dollars in gold coin in it and three 
hundred and forty thousand dollars worth of 
unregistered Government bonds, from a lawyer’s 
office where he was employed, and spent twenty- 
five dollars of the gold in pie. This shows how 
very conservative the Boston nature really is. 
Think of it! A Bostonian with over three hun- 
dred thousand dollars in his pocket, spending 
only twenty-five dollars for pie. 
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THE BETTER THE DAY, THE BETTER THE DEED.—THE CHAMPION SWIMMER OF OuR ATHLETIC CLUB Gives A LirrLE PRIVATE SUNDAY AFTERNOON EXHIBITION. 





IT WAS THE 

















FATHER (zrascibly).—Who’s got my boot-jack? 
Cora (smiling archiy).—The cat. 





BREWSTER BALDHEAD’S POPULARITY. 


(Very Respectfully Dedicated to the General Term of the Supreme Court.) 

Wis Mr. Brewster Baldhead, accompanied by a friend, descended 

from his well-kept cabriolet before the portals of the Brandy- 
and-Soda Club, the doors were swung open by the liveried lackeys be- 
fore he reached the foot of the steps, and the menials made profound 
obeisance as he haughtily entered the corridor. ‘The gentleman only 
glanced once in the direction of the desk, and the majestic steward 
flew to hand him his letters, and took his hat and stick, and those of 
his companion, before the servants had 1 opportunity to relieve them 
of these encumbrances. 

When Mr. Baldhead and his companion entered the smoking-room, 
every gentlemen present turned, bowed with the utmost politeness, and 
discontinued conversation as if waiting the pleasure of Mr. Baldhead 
in addressing them. As he remained silent and dignified, they pre- 
sently fell to talking together again, and Mr. Baldhead, ordering the two 
softest chairs to the best positions in the window, asked his friend to 
be seated, and then lounged into the remaining chair himself, 

Mr. Baldhead’s companion, who had seemed on terms of fami- 
liarity and intimacy with him when they got out of the cabriolet, was 
almost over-awed at the reception accorded his friend at so exclusive 
a club as the Brandy-and-Soda. 

“IT say, old chappie,” he exclaimed in an undertone: ‘ how did 
you become so deucedly popular here all at once? You'll overlook 
my mentioning it, I’m sure, but isn’t this the club you were expelled 
from only a year ago, or something like that?” 

Brewster Baldhead chuckled gleefully. ‘* Of course I was,” he said: 
“I was expelled for giving away the secrets of the club to a newspaper, 
for conduct unbecoming a gentleman, and for insulting the wife of one 
of the members—but what of that?” 

“Well, by Jove,” stammered his friend: “may I never see another 
grille bone, or drink another bottle of Bass, if I can understand it!’ 

“It’s very easy to understand,” said Mr. Baldhead, pompously: 
“It’s law that did it. L-A-W, law—in capitals. If you’d been any- 
where within the confines of civilization for the last six months, you’d 
have heard of it. Big sensation in all the newspapers. However, I’ll 
tell you about it: I was expelled from the club, as you know. I 
brought suit against the organization for reinstatement, lost the case 
before a jury, appealed, and had the decision reversed by the General 
Term of the Supreme Court. ‘The Court decided that I was entitled 
to the privileges of the club, and I was determined to have ’em, I 
came around here the evening the decision was made, but they were 
prepared for me and wouldn’t let me in. I got two policemen assigned 
to assist me, came around again and broke in. Officers clubbed two 
or three of the club-servants, and broke the secretary’s leg, and then 
we went into ihe café and lushed. The other members ail left the 








room, but the policemen kept a waiter there and we got all the grog | 


we wanted, But the society of a policeman is apt to pali upon a fel- 
low, you know, particularly if the policeman has seen better days, and 
insists upon letting you into the secrets of his life and his family, and 
so I went into the reading-room. 
after another just as soon as I came in, and I got mad. 


The other members left one room | 
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“ The next day I had the president of the club arrested for con- 
tempt of court in refusing me admittance, and included all the mem- 
bers who were present the nigit before in the same charge. My counsel 
moved that they be committed for contempt, because, the Court having 
decided that I was entitled to all the privileges of the club, and those 
privileges including the pleasure of social intercourse with the members, 
they were in contempt for disobeying the implied edict of the Court 
in refusing to associate with me. Well, the juige sent the president up 
to Ludlow-street jail for a month, and fined all the others heavily, and 
thus ended the first lesson. 

“The next time I went around there the members were obliged to 
remain in the room with me, but every time I asked a man to play 
a game of billiards, or have a grog, or challenged him for whist, 
he refused. I had ’em all up in court the next day, for contempt’ 
again, but the judge ruled against me this time, on the grouad that the 
words ‘social intercourse’ could not be construed to cover refusals to 
drink, or to engage in games of hazard, within the meaning of the 
statute. 

* Did I give it up?” inquired Brewster Baldhead of himself: “ Not 
by a demijohn fuil. I went before another judge and got a mandamus 
served on each man whom I had asked to play games or have grog 
with me the night before, restraining him from refusing in case I asked 
him again. ‘Two or three of ’em did refuse, and the Court gave ’em 
from one to six months each for contempt. 

“After that they began to be more sociable, but I noticed that 
whenever a club-dinner was given to a distinguished guest I was not in- 
vited. 1 found out that a banquet was projected to Lord Softhead, 
who was making a tour of America, and I hadn’t got an invitation to 
that the day before it was to occur. But I got over that little difficulty 
very nicely. I got my counsel, and we went before a judge and ob- 
tained an injunction compelling the reception committee to send me 
an invite. 1 got it the first thing the next morning. 
| ** But,” said Mr, Baldhead: ‘it was not until 1 was obliged to re- 
sort to other harsh measures that I got these fellows trained the way 
they are now. If a member of the club offered me any slight, he found 
that he was pretty apt to be served with papers, under injunctions I had 
obtained, compelling him to ask me to dine in the bosom of his family, 
and that soon brought ’em around, They’re all afraid of offending me 
now for fear they’ll have to ask me to dinner, and that accounts for 
my popularity. Oh, yes; the law is a great boon in this community,” 

And Brewster Baldhead summoned a waiter who was serving an- 
other gentleman, and ordered a siphon of seltzer and two glasses. 








WE HAVE received from Wm, A. Pond & Co. the Puck Waltz, by 
Robert Coverly. ‘There is not much dorbt but that it will skip right 
into popular favor and keep the ball up until daylight, and the picnic 
until the twilight settles on hill and lake. 


EcoNoMyY Is WEALTH; but the man who is economizing by wearing 
last summer’s straw hat, this season, will have hard work to make his 
friends imagine for a moment that he is a bondholder. 


THE /ndependent prints an article entitled “ The ‘Tramp’s Flower.” 
It must be the poppy. 


ENOUGH AND TO SPARE. 








SMITH.—I buy my goods here. 
Jongs.—You are in the right to deal with Shylotk,“for you can give him pounds 
| of flesh. 























THE COMIC CONGRESSIONAL FOURTH.—A FANT 
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GENTLEMAN (who ts about to light a cigar).—Madam, most ladies of the present day rather like the 


flavor of a good cigar—may I take the liberty? 
Lapy.—Object to smoking, sir! 


THE ROSE-LEAF AND THE ZEPHYR. 








” y" must see some strange things in your 
travels,’ cooed the blushing rose-leaf, as 
the June zephyr loitered a moment in its balmy 
flight: ‘ Pray take me with you, for I fain would 
witness the spectacle of struggling humanity. 
Let the sight, too, be the saddest that eyes can 
witness,” 
The wind caught the glowing petal in its 


strong embrace, whirled it up among the dusky | 


evening shadows, across the rustling fields and 
murmuring valleys, toward the crimson glare of 
the far-off city. 

The next moment the rose-leaf found itself 
lying upon the garret window-sill of an enor- 
ous tenement, and at a table within sat a 
slender, marble-browed youth, buried in medi- 
tation. 

‘*I wonder how this will go,” he murmured 
suddenly, as he bent down over a sheet of 
paper and read aloud: 

“Mr, Augustus Brown never kicked when his 
wife obeyed the dictates of Fashion by collar- 
ing his best Derby hat and promenading the 
public thoroughfares with it on her head. But 
this new corsage business—’’ 

At that moment the door opened and a 
buxom lady appeared. 

“ Musthur Stuggs,’’ she hissed: ‘ your board 
bill coomes ta twa weeks this eve.” 

“A little patience, Mrs. McGregor,” pleaded 
the youth in heart-broken accents: “ The letter 
that came here this afternoon did not contain 
a check, either, It was only one of my articles 
returned, marked ‘chestnut.’ You see the editor 
is not much of a writer himself, and he thinks 
I might eclipse—’’ 

“Uf yur ten dollors es not in ma pooket to- 
morrow,” interrupted the lady, hoarsely: “1 
wull send up Musthur McGregor when er coomes 
home from the foondry. You hear thus, ma 
gude mon ?” 

‘The lady slammed the door behind her, ani 
the young man again bent over his paper. 

“But this corsage business,’? he resumed: 
“broke Mr. Brown all up. He positively re- 
fused to buy his wife a new-fangled Jersey with 
a shirt-front in it. The other night when he 
got home from work he wanted to go to his 
lodge, and all his washing had gone to the 


Next, I suppose, you will ask me to take a drink with you! 





laundry with the exception of one shirt. He 
went to the bureau—opened it, and—” 

The door was pushed violently open and 
Mrs. McGregor appeared. 

“ Musthur Stuggs,” she shrieked: “ Auld Op- 
| penheimer is doon sthirs. Ar toold him yur 

“Mrs, McGregor,” cried the young man, 
passionately: “do tell him—ask him to give 
me a little more time. If he takes my trousers 





| 


| 








| 


had naa baubee. Noo he wants his pantaloons,”’ | 


away how can I go out. I shall be lost—lost.”? | 


The lady gave vent to a snarl of disgust, and 


again slammed the door, 

‘Let me see,” he whispered, wiping the per- 
spiration from the marble brow aforesaid: 
“where was I? Oh, yes—‘He went to the 
bureau, opened it, and what did he find. Why, 
that his wife had gone out, not only with the 
shirt on, but also with his collar and white neck- 
| tie. So instead of going to the lodge, he went 
up to McFlynn’s on the corner, and got 
paralyzed.’ ”’. 

“ Now, that’s what I call a genuine funny 
article,” went on the young man, as he care- 
fully folded the manuscript: “No chestnut 
about that. Plot based upon the existing fash- 
ion in ladies’ sacques. Now I’m off to post it. 
[ve just got a nickel. I'll need a two-cent 
stamp—an envelope will cost one cent, and 
then I have two cents left. What’ll I do with 
that? Perhaps 1 may buy an apple or a paper— 
yes, something to read will be better.’’ 

And he donned his weather-beaten hat, 
clenched the manuscript tightly to his bosom, 
and hurried out of the dreary apartment. 

* . * * * * 


Once more the zephyr wafted onward its tiny 
charge, whose velvet bosom now glittered with 
a crystal film ’neath the light of the rising 
moon. 

Was it that the rose-leaf wept ? 

WALTER STEPHEN MURPHY. 








A WEAK HAND. 


“ Ww" don’t you get up, John ?” spoke his 
wife, impatiently: “I’ve called you 

three times,” 
‘Is two small pair any good ?”’ asked the un- 





conscious John. 








PARTICULAR PARAGRAPHS. 


HE WOMAN seems to be getting further and 
further ahead of the bustle. 





CHATTER-Box —Fhe One Occupied by a 
Theatre-Party. 





WHAT THE country really needs now is a 
home for fallen clergymen. 





YES, MY SON, you can measure time by cyc- 
les; but two years don’t make a bicycle. 





CaRBOLINE Is something for raising the hair, 
but it is no improvement on poor Lo’s method, 


A PRETTY WELL-KNOWN race-horse is called 
“The Bard.” Probably because he gets there 
with his poetic feet. 





FERDINAND WARD once more realizes the 
power of the press, He is‘‘kicking” a hand- 
press up at Sing Sing. 


MATTHEW ARNOLD is in this country; but so 
far as we can judge with the naked eye, the 
country seems to look about the same, 


THE BROOKLYN NINE has a player named 
McTammany. If there is anything in a name, 
McTammany ought to be with the Indians, 


‘THE REASON the Chicago detectives did not 
capture Parsons, tne Anarchist, was owing to 
the latter’s clever disguise. He took a bath. 





A Cotumpia Expert—The discoverer of 
America. Don’t see the point, eh? Well, 
neither did he. It was an island he saw first. 





GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA says that he is “a 
heart-broken, desolate old man, utterly without 
ambition.’’ He is fifty-eight years old and in 
good health. It’s a pity about George Augustus, 





Sam JONEs denies that he has stopped using 
tobacco. He says that the man who originated 
the rumor is a liar, a horse-thief, a villain; in 
fact, anything but a Christian or a gentleman. 

WE bon’r wish to be understood as finding 
fault with Nature, but we do wish, from the 
bottom of our hearts, that the luminous end of 
the fire-fly had been hitched to the mosquito. 





WE ake told that in New York City alone 
there are seven thousand journeymen barbers, 
We should think that a monster mass-meeting 
of these people would be about equa! to Babel. 





‘THE ATLANT!C’s mast is to be set back eight- 
een inches to give her, we are told, a better grip. 
If a setting back gives a better grip, the Metro- 
politans are pretty sure of winning the Ameri- 
can Association champion pennant. 





THERE WAS a merry tailor, once, 
Who trained some moths so well 
That he could put them in the coats 
And vests he made to sell, 

And they would revel in the goods, 
And glad their tiny souls, 

While in the cloth they’d only bite 
Tne marked-out button-holes, 





Mrs. Parsons, wife of the Anarchist, says: 
“Our cause will never be a cause until we have 
a few martyrs to write about. That is what we 
need.” ‘They wili shortly have their martyrs, 
if there is any virtue in Chicago rope. As 
much as they claim to need martyrs, they do 
not need them half as much as we do for the 
benefit of the country. 
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THE DISTRESSED POET. 


(Pantoum.) 


WHERE is the rhyme 
that I need ? 
I have cudgeled my 
brains for a word, 
Without it I ne’er 
can proceed, 
And to wait for it 
seems so absurd. 





I have cudgeled my 
Y Si\\\)> brains for a word, 
T have thought of all rhymes 
but the right one, 
And to wait for it seems so absurd, 
But at verse I was never a bright one. 


I have thought of all rhymes but the right one, 
(1 wonder how great poets do?) 

But at verse I was never a bright one, 
When the Muse I ’ve endeavored to woo. 


I wonder how great poets do 
When something inspires them to write. 
When the Muse /’ve endeavored to woo, 
1’m sure to get endings so trite. 


W hen something inspires them to write, 
Are they never at loss for a rhyme? 
I ’m sure to get endings so trite, 


Though my thought may be really sublime. 


Are they never at loss for a rhyme? 
Do they never have trouble at all? 
Though my thought may be really sublime, 
The right word will not come at my call. 


_Do they never have trouble at all? 
(How delightful to be a great poet.) 
The right word will not come at my call, 
I shall never succeed, and I know it. 


How delightful to be a great poet, 
How fine it must be to be clever. 

7 shall never succeed, and I know it, 
Why not forswear rhyming forever? 


How fine it must Le to be clever, 
But what must he do who is dull? 

Why not forswear rhyming forever, 
When every attempt is as null? 


But what must he do who is dull, 
And how shall he ever proceed 
When every attempt is as null ? 
O where is the rhyme that I need? 
Oscar Fay Apams, 





PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


RANK STOCKTON is accused of making ‘*The Late 
F Mrs. Null” have gray eyes on one page and blue 
eyes on the other. In all probability these were 
artificial eyes, and Mrs. Null had a number of different 
shades to match her different dresses. 


The plot of the last novel attributed to Hugh Conway, 
“Living or Dead” (H. Holt’s Leisure Hour Series) is 
so exactly; in the main incident, that of the play of 
‘Hoodman Blind,” that it seems highly probable that 
one was stolen from the other. It is not of the slightest 
consequence which was the original, for both are almost 
valueless. The foundation of both is impossible if the 
characters intended to be deceived are rational beings. 
Why this book is called «‘ Living or Dead” is a puzzle. 
The title has nothing to do with the plot. Perhaps it is 
a sly joke on the reader, asking him whether the book 
was written by a living author, or by the dead Conway ? 


Victor Hugo’s posthumous poem, * Satan,” is six thou- 
sand lines in length. It wont do to put Satan off with a 
few lines. He has got to be too big a factor. 


A recent novel bears the title, «The Magic of a 
Voice.” We suppose it is two thousand a night in the 
opera. 


The sons of the Prince of Wales have just published a 
book. Their taste for literature is inherited from their 
grandmother. 


Some of Matthew Arnold’s poems have been set to 
music, which is rather hard on the heavenly maid. 
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We have been presented by J. S. Ogilvie & Co., with 
a little book in paper covers, entitled: «* Funny Things 
Said by Clever Children.” These sayings in number 
amount to over five hundred, and as the book is only ten 
cents, this gives you fifty gems for a cent, and every gem 
corruscates like an electric light, and is warranted genuine. 


We have received from Messrs. D. Lothrop & Co., of 
Boston, ‘* The Bubbling Teapot,” by Lizzie W. Champ- 
ney. It is a story of a little girl who fell asleep in a 
studio where an artist was painting her for a-portrait-of- 
a-child act. She has a series of dreams, each one being 
in a different country. In China she fancies she is eating 
the family dog, while in Russia she fattens up on can- 
dles. Her name is Flossy Tangleskein, and the knowl- 
edge of Ki-yi and Japanese she learns in her dreams of 
these countries would be sufficient to set her up in the 
laundry business. The whole combination, with the ex- 
ception of Flossy, turns into a magical teapot, that boils 
even when watched. At the end the teapot bursts and 
kills the cook, and that ends it. Walter Satterlee has 
furnished the illustrations, of which there are something 
like a dozen—all bright and breezy. 


The Home Fournal prints ‘The Song of Bacchus.” 
The real song of Bacchus is, *¢Set Em Up Again.” 








A CAUTIOUS BUYER. 
ITIZEN (fo newsdealer.) —Have you the 
Matl and Express ? 
NEWSLCEALER. —Yés, sir. 
CirizEn.—Anything in it about David Dud- 
ley Field? 
NEWSDFALER.—Not a word to-day, sir. 
CitizEn.—Then give me a copy. 





BOWERY BAY BEACH. 

The above-named new summer resort will be open to the public 
on and after Saturday, June roth, and from its natural beauty, 
splendid facilities for recreation, and close proximity to the me- 
tropolis, bids fair to become a formidable rival to Coney Island. 

3owery Bay is a lovely inlet on the north shore of Long Island, 
opposite .Riker’s Island, in Long Island Sound, and is but two 
and a half miles distant from Astoria (g2d St.) ferry. The bay is 
about half-a-miie wide, with a fine sandy beach and gentle slope 
into that sheet of water, being unsurpassed for bathing, swim- 
ming, fishing and boating, as there are no swift currents nor dan- 
gers of any kind. 


The grounds abound in well-shaded walks, lawns, rambles, 
croquet-grounds, artificial lake, etc., and furnish views of the 
most picturesque character. 

The Bowery Bay Building and Improvement Company have 
erected an elegant large bathing pavilion, containing 120 
large dressing-rooms, with every comfort to bathers. A commo- 
dious boat-house and dock is located at the easterly side of their 
water-front. ‘The mansion has been enlarged, commodious sheds 
for horses and carriages erected, the whole grounds and establish- 
ment being lighted by gas and connected by telephone. 

No sewage whatever flows into the bay, and an ample force of 
uniformed police officers is constantly on duty, thus insuring this 
charming family resort not only to be the safest for bathing, but 
also for all visitors and their families. 

The place is by far the most accessible of summer resorts, be- 
ing reached by the elegant summer cars of the Steinway and 
Hunter’s Point Horse Rail-road, which runs through the thriving 
town of Steinway directly to the beach in twenty minutes, from 
the Ninety-second Street Ferry, and in forty minutes from the 
Hunter’s Point ferries. . 

From early morning until m'dnight cars connect with every boat 
on both ferries, the fare being ten cents, including ferriage. There 
is also an elegant drive from Ninety-second Street Ferry, at As- 
toria, along the Boulevard on the river-front, opposite Hell Gate, 
Ward’s Island, etc., to Bowery Bay Beach.—J/usic Courier. 654 





Puck’s ** CLEVELAND WEDDING”? NUMBER. 





A new Edition of Puck, of June gth, containing the double-page 
Cartoon ‘ Puck’s ConGRATULATIONS,”’ has just heen completed, 
and can now be had of all booksellers and newsdealers, or will be 
mailed from the publication-office on receipt of price—r1o cents. 











HONEST AS WELL. 
Mistress.—Why, Katy, I am more than pleased. You Keep the house twice as clean as my last girl, and you are 
always in a good humor. 


Kary.—Well, to tell the honest truth, Ma’am, I don’t deserve half the credit. It is the Sapolio that makes the 
work so light, and keeps me so contented. 


: THEFT OF REPUTATION. 

Theft is not confined to stealing money. Indeed, that is the least common form of theft. Men who sell other cheap scour- 
ing soaps when they ave asked for Sapolio (not unfrequently representing them to be the genuine article ,) steal our reputation, 
our money, our good name, and not this only—they cheat their customers. Honest merchants, honest purchasers, an honest 
trade and the honest community should turn away from all such practices, and determine not to cheat or be cheated. 


What is Sapolio? It isa elt, bontoeme cake of sco ring soap, which has no equal for all scouring purposes except the 


laundry. To useit is to value it. 


hat will Sapolio do? Why, it will clean paint, meke oil-cloths bright, and give the floors, 


tables and shelves a new appearance. It will take the grease off the dishes, and off the pots and pans. You can scour the 

knives and forks with it, and make the tin things shine brightly. The wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, 

will be as clean as a new pin if you use Sapolio. One cake will prove all we Bay. Be a clever housekeeper and try it. Beware 
, 649 


of imitations. There is but one Sapolio. 


Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. ¥. 
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DO YOU SHAVE 
YOURSELF? 


Travelers, or those who shave at home are 
invited to try Williams’ Shaving Stick. 
An exquisite soap producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar 
\ Fay of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
NQ HAVING oH iv wood case covered with leatherette. 

Hr OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, OR 

SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 

529 Glastonbury, Ct., 
M’F’S FOR 50 YEARS OF “ GENUINE YANKEE”? SOAP. 
C. WEIS, 
Manufacturer of Meerschaum 
Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N.Y. 
Factories, 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, 
Austria. Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 











First Prize Medal, Vienna, 











made up in newest designs. Please mention Puck 54° 


SPREADING THE BROOKLYN “ EAGLE,”’ 


The jester sat on the coral rocks 
A combing his sea-green hair, 

He fastened his trunk with his flowing locxs 
For his gait was out of repair. 

And he told the time by his broidered socks, 
That were clocked so deftly and fair. 


His thoughts, the winds and the skies were blue, 
*Twas the kitchen thyme of day; 

He softly sighed: ‘‘ There was nothing gnu,” 
When the circus went away. 

So he sailed away with his good corks crew, 
More’n half-way over the bay. 


He played all day with his leathern pie, 
Ilis dog and his trusty mule, 

There stood no tiers in his laughing eye, 
For he never went to school; 

And all that he knew of the how and why, 
He learned by the good Miss Rule. 


For him the cyclone sang its song, 
For him was the apple green; 

For him the hair and the butter strong, 
And the ice-cream garden scene; 

And the boarding-house, and the dinner-gong, 
And the fitful kerosene. 

“You are fond of nature and the woods, 
Miss Lavender?” “Oh, dear, yes. I am a per- 
fect gypsy. Do you know papa and mamma 
and cousin Lawrence and I camped out all | 
last Summer, up in the New York wilderness? | 
It was delightful, and I wasn’t one bit afraid.” 
“How romantic! And where did you camp, 
Miss Lavender ?”” ** At the United States Hotel 
in Saratoga. Oh, I do wish papa would take us 





“Grandpa,” said Teddy, as the old gentle- 
man woke up from a loud-sounding after-dinner 
nap: “if you’d give your nose a spoonful of 
paregoric don’t you think you could put it to 
sleep, too ?”— Robert F. Burdett’. 


When making your preparations for an Ocean Trip, do not for- 
get your Angostura Bitters, the infallible remedy against 
Seasickness. 


WHITE TAR CAMPHORETTE. 


SUPERIOR TO CAMPHOR. 
Lasts Longer, is More Effective and More Economical. 
Att DruaGists Anp Fancy Goops Hous‘s, Or 633 
CAMPHORETTE CO., 123 & 125 Warren Street, N. Y. 


enol) 
Constable K - 


Elegant Novelties, Stylishly Mounted 
PARASOLS, 


For Street, Carriage and Coaching, 


SUN AND RAIN UMBRELLAS, 
AT MODERATE PRICES. 


Prondovay L 19th st. : 


New York. 














A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 


THE CELEBRATED 


& ttn OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICAGO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
WHITE MOUNTAIN HAMMOCK-CHAIR, 


be i. 














J Trier 





For the house, lawn, porch or camp, is chock-full of 
comfort and blessed rest. The ALFORD & BERKELE 
CO., Sole Agents, 77 CHAMBERS ST., P. O. Box 2002, 
New York. Send for circular. Price, $3.00. 

Mention ‘*Puck.” 








JOHN OSBORN, SON & CO., 


45 BEAVER STREET, NEW YORK. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 





AND 
, CHAMPAGNES. 
ALSO, AGENTS IN THE U. S. FOR 
Schroeder & Schyler & Co...... Bord’x....Clarets and Sauternes 
Bisquit, Dubouche & Co Y Brandies 
SE EE TP onrnaminiensnesice Gl Rcscsdnesev-cewicnieaes Ports 
Guille, Cassanes & Co.......... NN oc ccmennn wae Ports 
bole SY etre Pe kidaccseeveat Sherries 
Manuel Gaztelu é Yriarte....... Port St. Marys..... .. Sherries 
OE Be, CIEE on scccescscconcs ee 
aaa Co Madeiras 
Colswener & Fs... .0cs0<c00000 aa Burgundies 
Girolama Luxardo...........20« Eee Maraschino 
BID VO. WIE occ ccicccvsccoes er rrr ren 
ne hE ERY ORE mr rere English G n 
| eee ee 


Olive Oil and Irish and Scotch Whiskies. 
I. O. Jamaica and St. Croix Rums. 


SOLE Proprietors “OMNIBUS” RYE, 


Pure Old Pennsylvania Whiskies, ™ 
NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. MONTREAL 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


207 





‘A For ten cents in 
stamps we will send 
a book containing: 
First, the complete 


words of the Mikado; Second, the music of all the best songs; 
Third, etchings of all the characters in the opera. These facts 
make it the best Mikado book published, but we send with it ten 
beautiful chromo cards besides, not defaced by having advertise- 
ments printed on the pictures. 634 


MACK PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
528 and 530 Washington Street, New York. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison tee Chicago. 


HIRES IMFROVED ROOT BEER. 
~ Packages 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a deli- 
cious, sparkling and wholesome beverage. 


Sold by all druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 
594 C. E. HIRES, 48 N. DELAWARE AVE., Philadelphia, Pa. 














Numbers g, 10, 26, 79, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the English Puck 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 
please roll lengthwise, 
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Now that the season of thunder-storms is at 
hand, a few rules for the benefit of timid fe- 
males may be in order. By a strict observa- 
tion of the following no danger from thunder 
need be apprehended: Don’t sit close to the 
wall. Don’t sit in the centre of the room. 
Don’t sit near a window or a door. Don’t sit 
in a line between two windows, Sit in the 
centre of a feather-bed. Don’t have any steel 
articles about, as steel attracts lightning. A 
common key-ring carried in the pocket is a 
sure protection from harm. By no means go 
near feathers—even a feather duster has been 
known to attract lightning.—/Palmer Journal, 


A NEws ITEM informs us that “a German 
embryologist has devised a method for watch- 
ing the growth of unhatched birds through a 
small glass window made at the sharp end of 
the egg.”” We didn’t suppose that an unhatched 
bird could grow through a small glass window 
made at the sharp end of the egg; but in the 
hands of science everything is possible.—JVor- 
ristoun Herald. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH, 
ON LONG ISLAND SOUND, OPPOSITE RIKER'S 
ISLAND. 


A new summer family resort ; finest beach for bathing, swim” 
ming, boating, and fishing; safest place, with ample police 
»yrotection, 

. Bathing pavilion, restaurant, and beautiful shady grounds, 
NOW OPEN. 

Reached by summer cars of Steinway and Hunter’s Point 
Horse Rail-road, in 20 minutes from Astoria (92d St.) Ferry, and 
4o minutes from Hunter’s Peint ferries, connecting with every 
boat froms A. M. till midnight. Fare from New York, via g2d 
St. Ferry, 10 cents. . 

Elegant drive from g2d St. Ferry, Astoria, along river-front, op- 
posite Hell Gate, Ward’s Island, etc., to Bowery Bay Beach. 653 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


Many Improvements. 
Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
soils dace a 12 WARREN STREET, New York. 
BRANCH HOUSES: } 115 WaBAsH AvENUE, CHICAGO. 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


\ Of any kind, send stampto A. W. CUM 
m. Dayton, Ohio, for large Illustrated Price 
Y\Yeg List of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 534 
- Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange. 























FR oor yolvé ; : 

Me >oMOst EXTEV« Sizes « Prices 
SEND STAMP FOR 48 PAGE CATALOGUE 

Ue largest Manufacturers in the United States 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY. 
= 6 CHICAGO,ILLS~o9- C 


PEARLS 2 MOUTH. 


aICAN CYCLES ne Mav 
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BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel, 








DR. SCOTT’S CENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS | 


Sent Post-Paid on Trial. 


Probably never since the invention 
of Belts and Supporters, has so large 
a demand been created as now exists 
for Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt. 
Over seventeen thousand people in 
the city of New York alone are now 
wearing them daily. They are recom- 
mended by the most learned physi- 
cians in the treatment of Rheuma- 
tism, Paralysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica, Asthma, Dyspep- 
sia, arene ay tn Erysipe- 
las,Catarrh, Piles, Epilepsy 
Pains in the Head, Hips, 
Back or Limbs, Diseases of 
Spine, Kidneys, Liver and 

eart, Falling, Inflamma- 
tion, or Ulceration. 

There is no waiting a long time 
for results. Electro-magnetism acts 
quickly, generally the first week, 
more frequently the first day, and 
often even during the first hour they 
are worn their wonderful curative 
powers are felt. 

The mind becomes active, the 
nerves and sluggish circulation are 
stimulated and all the old-time health 
and good feeling come back, ‘They 
are constructed on scientific prin- ° 





The following are representative 
Testimonials of the thousands ° 
we are receiving: 

2121 Henrietta St., Phila. 

Dr. Scott: Your belt has cured me 
of rheumatism of and around the 
kidneys, which medicine had failed 
to help. W. H. UPJOHN. 

Cedar Falls, Ia. 

This belt has done me more good 

in a short time than all the medicine 


I ever took. E. W. MEADE, 


Peoria, Ill. 

I suffered from kidney, liver and nerv- 
ous troubles for twelve years. Dr. 
Scott’s Electric Belt entirely cured me 
after all other remedies had failed. His 
Electric Hair Brush has cured my Neu- 
ralgia. ° 

C. W. HORNISH. 


after wearing the 


Send for Illustrated Pamphlet of All Our Other Appliances. 
Houston, Mich. 

Dr. Scoit’s Electric Belt has cured my 
brother of severe backache, from which 
he has suffered eight years. My father, 
7o years old, could not walk 100 yards; 


walked nine miles without resting. Your 
goods are thoroughly reliable. 
A 


ciples, imparting an_ exhilarating, 
health-giving current to the whole 
system. 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. Ham- 
MOND, of New York, formerly Sur- 
geon-General of the U. S. Army, 
lately lectured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to m ke 
trial of these agencies, describing at 
the same time most remarkable cures 
he had made even in cases which 
would seem hopeless, 


Price $3.00 on Trial. 


We will send either Gent’s or 
Lady’s Belt on trial, post-paid, on re- 
ceipt of $3, guaravteeing safe deliv- 
ery. State size waist when ordering 
Lady’s Belt. Remit by money order 
or draft at our risk, or currency in 
registered letter, Address GEO, A. 
SCOTT, 842 Broadway, cor- 
ner 13th St., New York. For 
sale at all drugstores. Take none 
but Dr. Scott’s Genuine. See name 
ison the boxand belt. A/emtzon Puck. 

Call and examine our goods, corner 
Broadway and 13th St., over Star 
Theatre. 





Baltimore, Md, 
Intense nervous debility has been 
my trouble for years. Physicians and 
their medicines did not help me. I 
finally derived great relief from Dr, 

Scott’s Electric Belt. 

L. H. MILLER. 

East Berlin, Pa. 
Your Belt has cured me of Insom- 
nia and Nervousness, and has also 
had wonderful effect on Neuralgic 


affection of the chest. B. SELL, 


Robinson Bank, Robinson, Ill. 
The sixth Belt received and is satis- 
factory. Their quick cures of rheuma- 
tism, liver and kidney troubl s and 
debility are wonderful. It gives me 
pleasure to recommend them to suffer- 
ing friends, 
LBERT KRUG, A. P. WOODWORTH, Cash. 


Belt one month he 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Corsets cure and prevent sickness, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3. 


Dr, Scorr’s Etectrric Cuest Protector, $3. 


Dr. Scott’s ELectrric Hair Brusues, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3. 





Ciara.—Do you remember Jane Crudlie’ 
who went to school with us? Dora.—The girl 
with the cat-eyes and pug-nose? Yes. Big 
mouth? Yes. No chin, no forehead, red hair 
and complexion like a_ half-baked brick? 
The same. I should think I did. What a gawk 
she was. Heard of her lately? Yes; she’s 
the reigning American beauty in Paris this 
week.—Chicago Neus. 

Job was, no doubt, a great sufferer; but then Job didn’t 
own a copy of PICKINGS FROM PucK.—Aadv. 

“ What, forty cents for a little can of French 
sardines like that!’ exclaimed a lady at a fish- 
store yesterday. “ Yes, mum,” replied the dealer: 
“‘ you see this Canadian fishery fuss has cut off 
our French sardine supply, and the price has 
riz.” —fittsburgh Chronicle. 

One trial will convince you beyond all doubt that 
Puck ON WHEELS for the summer of 1886 is the funniest 
thing out. 

One of our important industries seems to be 
languishing. The bicycle record was only 
broken once last week. And it was a pretty 
good week for bicycling, too. — Morristown 
Lferald, 


Horsford's Acid Phosphate 
For Alcoholism, 
Dr. J. S. HuLiMman, Philadelphia, Pa., says: «It is 
of good service in the troubles arising from alcoholism, 
and gives satisfaction in my practice.” 


= ATOMIZER& SPRINKLER 
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Dr. Scorr’s Evecrric FLesu Brusues, $3. 
Dr. Scorr’s Erectric INsOLEs, 50 cents, 656 








GRAND DISPLAY 
OF 
SUMMER SUITINGS. 
CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, SERGES, 


Domestic and Lmported. 


ee ee aa $20.00 
TROUSERS “ - 
Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on request. 


ee errr 5.00 


Wa Soilrve 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor, Ninth Street. 


| Estimates for Liveries and Uniforms cheerfully furnished. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 


C.L.uEetTr's 


porn COLLAp. 


AND OUFFS 


TRADE MARK, 


MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALER6) 
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PUCK ON WHEELS 





PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DUANE STREET, NEw York. 


























Send 6c. for pone for free costly box of goods which. 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 


8 Terms mailed free. TruE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Prospect Brewery, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 











JUST OUT: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


FOR 1886. 
PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 
Numbers 9, Io, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 


English Puck will be bought at this office at fo cents per 
copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise, 


~PUCK.#+ 








EIGHTEEN persons were poisoned at Lawton, 
Mich., on Wednesday night, by eating ice- 
cream. We understand that the young men of 
this town, in view of this sad circumstance, 
will have hand-bills posted in public places, 
stating that ice-cream is poisonous when eaten 
in a month that doesn’t contain an “r,”— 
Norristown Herald. 

“ ARE we going to have a picnic this year?” 
inquired a youngster of his Sunday-school 
teacher. “ Why, what do you want of a picnic ?”’ 
“Nothing much, but I can get six new scholars 
in a hurry if you are going to have one.”— 
flartford Post. 


Ir would appear from the storm invariably 
raised by the defeated club that the umpire is 
the strongest man on the ball-ground, for there 
never yet was a game won that the victory was 
not entirely due to him.— Boston Post. 

Ir doesn’t take a woman long after she is 
married to learn that a man can muss up a 
bureau-drawer more in three seconds than she 
can put in order again after an hour’s patient 
work.— Somerville Journal, 

West 23rd Street. 
DEN MUSEE. len from a tox. Ad- 


mission, 50 cents. Sunday, admission, 25 cents. Latest 
Additions: Mr. JAY GOULD and T. V POWDERLY. 




















Toiret Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Jer-/ectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 














HAIR REVIVUM 


NOT A DYE. 


the Crowning Glory 
of Man and Woman is 
a beautiful head of 











Hair. 


THE REVIVUM is the ONLY 
LOW PRICED preparation for 
restoring Gray Hair to its orig- 
inal color. It 
superior in effect to any other 
preparation, and is an agreeable 
IIair Dressing. Put up in bottles 
of good size, and sold by Drug- 
gists everywhere at only 50 cts. 


is certain and 





s@-HILL’S WHISKER DYE IS THE BEST EVER INVENTED. ONLY 50c. 





— en 


<WE FAMOUS SKIN R 


++ Beautifies the Complexion 
94. When used in the Toilet and the Bath » 


HEALS SORES & WOUNDS 


And is highly recommended ke 
by Physicians ian 


Peonrly wp ges Boxes of 3 Cakes, 60 cts.,By 
ne gees = 
©.W, Cnirre eG 





SRITTENTON 
PROPRIETOR 








(= PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS, CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 


HEART DISEASE AND PAINS. 


Any functional disease of the heart, usually called Heart Disease, readily yields to the use of 
DR. GRAVES’ HEART RECULATOR, 
which is sold at $1 a bottle by all Druggists. Be sure to get the genuine.—Pamphlet Free. 
Address, DR. GRAVES, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 


HYATT’S 


INFALLIBLE 


LIFE BALSAM 


FOR THE BLOOD. 














An Old and Renowned Medicine. 





When all other means have failed, experience 
has proved that this wonderful preparation has 
wrought more astonishing cures of scrotula 
and kindred diseases, however bad, | 
than any other remedy onearth. IT SEARCHES | 
THROUGH THE BLOOD, cleanses it from all 
humors, and enriches it to a condition of perfect | 
health. In the treatment of any humor of the | 
skin its operation is greatly aided by the use of | 

| 
| 





Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, as an abluent for the poisons 
of the blood as they come to the surface. The gen- 
uine HYATT’S LIFE BALSAM is prepared only at 
the Laboratory, 115 Fulton Street, New 
York, and is sold by all Druggists. 


—SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 








for German Corn Remover and take no other. 
It has no equal. 25 CENTS. 


German Corn Remover cations. Actor German Corn Wemover and take no other. 
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Lactated Food 


| 
| 
THE SAFEST FOOD IN SUMMER 


TM OS Ae NO 
For Young or Delicate Children. 
A Sure Preventive of 
CHOLERA INFANTUM. 

It has been the positive means of saving many lives where no 
other food would be retained. Its basis is SuGAR or Mik, the | 
most important element of mother’s milk. 

It is the Most Nourishing, the Most Palatable, the Most Economical, 
-of all Prepared Foods, 

Sold by Druggists—25c., soc., $1.00. 
&@- An interesting pamphlet entitled ‘“* Medical Opinions on 
the Nutrition of Infants and Invalids,’’ sent free on application. 

We tts, Ricuarpvson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 616 








Ske « ft, as 
FAGHEE © 
‘THE: =: 
es Haar ROADSTER 
a ~ ‘ ‘alb READILY 
| at AN HOUR 
“J ee rot PROVED BYSEVEN 


p YEARS HARD USE 
5°) SEND FOR 11WUSTRATED PRICE LIST 


P. K. WILCOX, 33 Murray St., New York. | 


OKER’S BITTERS 

— The Oldest and Best of all 

STOMACH BITTERS, 

AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EViR MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, J%., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 

78 John Street, New Yorke 


























JUST OUT: 


PUCK ON WHEELS| 


| 


FOR 1886. 
PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 


Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days, and 


PILES e never returns. No purge, no salve, n»sup- 


pository. Sufferers will learn of a simple remedy Free, by ad- 








-dressing C.J. MASON, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 440 


BALLADE OF THE GREEK PLAY. 





I ’ve come home from the play, Mamma, 

Ohe, Mamma, oho, Mamma. 

Whatever will you say, Mamma, 
When you know all I know? 

He took my fingers, so, Mamma, 

And squeezed them as you see, Mamma, 
His ‘¢ Zoe Mou Sas Agapo”’ 

Was not all Greek to me! 


My set had each a beau, Mamma, 
Except poor Gracie Gray— 
But she ’s so awful slow, Mamma, 
That ‘sparking her don’t pay ?— 
I feel a Queen of May, Mamma, 
My heart so bounds with glee, 
His ‘Zoe Moe Sas Agapo” 
Was not all Greek to me! 


It was a splendid show, Mamma, 
If you could see the way 
The boys stood in a row, Mamma, 
And let their cheitons play! 
I could have looked all dav, Mamma, 
With that dear Freddie Leigh, 
His ‘¢ Zoe Mou Sas Agapo”’ 
Was not all Greek to me! 
ENvVoIl. 
Oh, Quaker maids, or high or low, 
Is it not always true, 
His ** Zoe Mou Sas Agapo” 
Is not ‘all Greek ” to you? 
—F. LP. B., in Philadelphia News. 

“Mamma, you read the other day that a 
tiger died of eating sawdust!” 

“Yes, dear. He swallowed it with his food. 
Sawdust was thrown into his cage to keep it 
clean.” 

“ Mamma, is there any likelihood of my doll 
dying? She’s gone and eaten herself chuck 
full of sawdust.”— Philadelphia Call. 





Grand Army Encampment and Reunion at 
Gettysburg. 





The Grand Army of the Repub'ic, Department of Pennsylvania, 
will encamp on the battle-field of Gettysburg July 2d, and remain 
until the 7th. On the ed and 3d of July the reunion of the Third 
Army Corps will be held on the s*me historic field. The encamp- 
ment of the Grand Army will be largely attended, and the reunion 
will bring together veterans from every State in the Union. On 
the ed interesting ceremonies incident to the dedication of monu- 
ments will be held, and on every day during the week something 
of intere-t to every old soldier will occur. Never since the me- 
morable days of the battle has there assembled on this famous spot 
so notable and imposing a collection of veterans as will gather 
there during this week, and no be‘ter opportunity for visiting the 





battle-ground in the company of those who were engaged in the | 


great fight will ever be offered. 


e | 
For the benefit of those who desire to be present the Pennsyl- | 


vania Railroad Company will sell excursion tickets to Gettysburg 
from allstations on its lines east of Pittsburg and Erie, on June 
goth, July ist, 2d, 34 and 4t', good to return until the 8th, inclu- 
Sive, at one fare for the round trip. 645 





America’s Favorite 














“ Towe my 
estoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 

“ tothe 

CUTICURA 

>” REMEDIES” 





ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Eczema, Psoriasis, Scrofula and Infantile Humors 
cured by the Curicura Remepies. 

CuticurA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
removes the cause. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly a'lays Itching and In- 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scaip, heals Ulcers and restores 
the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin blemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; Resorv- 
ENT, $1, repared by the Potrer DruG Anp CuEMICcAL Co,, 
Boston, MAss. 

&@ Send for “* How to Cure Skin Deseases.” 


& 





Sharp, Sudden, Sciatic, Neuralgic, Rheumatic and Nervous 
Pains instantly relieved by CuricurA AntTI-Pain PLASTER 
25 cents. 








BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of caqaictie flavor, now used over the 


whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Agae, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Boans. A few drops imparts delicious 1avor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, a 
beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥, 


MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. 


Cartton Crur, June 23rd, 1886. 
IN THE PLAY OF PRINCE KARL 
I THINK MR. MANSFIELD 2 
HAS A GREAT POPULAR SUCCESS. 
It touches every chord ; the sentimental, the romantic, and, 
ABOVE ALL, THE HUMOROUS. 


HE GIVES US SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. 
For the first time we see the German Officer and the German Gentleman 


DEPICTED TO THE LIFE. 
—TOM OCHILTREE. 
Evenings at 8.90. Wed. and Sat. Matinees at 2. General Adinission 60 Cts. 





DiIscOVERY IN NATURAL History.—A little 
girl from the city was on her first visit to the 
country. While riding near Clifton Springs she 
saw a lot of cat’s-tails near the road. ‘Oh, 
auntie,’’ she exclaimed: “I never knew before 
that sausages grew on sticks.”’— Harper's Bazar, 

For sore glass eyes try PICKINGS FROM PucK. Price 
twenty-five cents. —Adv, 

AT A special meeting of the National Burg- 
lars’ Protective Association last week, resolu- 
tions were unanimously adopted denouncing 
the railroad and ranch land-thieves, the New 
York City Council, and other powerful organ- 
izations, which, by stealing everything in bulk, 
left nothing for the honest retail thief to lay his 
hands on, Several cases of alarming destitution 
among the retail and sneak thieves were re- 
ported, the cases being those of men who had 
been doing a fairly good business until the 
larger associations absorbed their trade and 
ruined them. It was the sense of the meeting 
that in the present state of public opinion, it 
was unadvisable for the Burglars’ Association 
to form a union with any of the corporate 
bodies above-mentioned. After resolving to 
boycott any corporation stealing more than two 
millions at a time, the Association adjourned, 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 
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FATHER (40 German and French teachers),—As 

I have engaged an instructor in the Irish 

Blaing Wists M % language for my daughter, gentle- 
t 


men, I shall not need your 
, » <» Services further. 


is 
Shit, 











Kpelogies BP. 
The next thing in order—The “* Paddy-Ho.” = 
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™ DO thant, Lith. are.a oy Puck BUILDING fF 














THE LATEST. 
The English Must Go!—“ It’s Irish, You Know!” 











